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> | Wene before Love. By Sir Tho. C---y. 
A Prologue, to Carus Martius, Acted pri- 
| vately by feveral Gentlemen for their ot 
Piverfion. Ry Mrs. PAsdzps. A Pox on your Sighing and Sobbing for me, 
Ye rattle-skull'd bigots to Beauty ! 


What a pother and ftir do you keep for 4 She 
That, youknow, will never be true tf? ye ? 
Damn your Whining and Pining, 
rour Puling and Rhyming : 
With all your fond Stories 
Of Phillis and Chloris ; 


et & 4 ee c 4 f 
T His Age 1s grown fo de/perately dull, 
ge PT ry Pe See ae 
. Hoje F HAs Wit, #5 thought 4 Fool, 


appy ‘4 ,aicnt be CMD ay ‘d 
vr Raining W ealt! ay Bride 


—«a sa 


- aa -_ PY 
nm gerest Gold 


9 boat's the } imporrant Bufine/s now, . , 
nd i “ Frere, bere’s the Foy of my Heart ; 
Tie only p Bee 4/5 our eric — allow, oor 
D] 7] fs See, ye Sots, fee bere, 

If hich b Pleajes much, ” but :. no Profit t bring : The Fri i} Cohautl OUART 
ya ae : vO 
i Trip fles amdy our precious flours, and makes : . 
Imaginary iZcroes real Rakes Ps 
~ # 


Makes us Prophane, Lafcivious, and Profufe, 
The Biyot Followers of a Barlot Muje ; 
Jo fucb, if any fuch be bere to Day, 
wef, it Behalf of all my Brethren, fay, 
aie s nothing more Inftruétive than a P lay. 
For Plays at once Delight and Profit reach, 
Aidt leafingly infinuate what they Teach - 
‘Stamp on the Hero- ading- Souk a Grave, 
Which neither Gains nor Miferies deface | 
e bis Language an dh is Manners more 3° 
Orie = Than all the Sc \ool’s dull Precepts did before. 


On this bleft Charmer ev'ry Night 
4 [ feat my Eye and Appetite, 
6 With Beauty and with Tatte ; 
Thofe Rubies and Graces 
You {py in their Faces, 
dre bere together plac if 


Clarret alone reerves the Soul, 


jal- ry } 
Here thofe, who Fortune {corn, they are foGreat, > 
EY And ivil fupinely at the Heim of ame. a _ But Women make us fad ; 
ert ——* i [om merry when | court the Bow) 
| Ave taught the firange Vicellitudes of Fate. but thea ih eee 


ra’s 
° | And all. are this one great Example fhomn, 
™, | Vice meets @ Gibbet, Vertue wears 4 Crown. 
mM) But at the Houie, they fay, Aden Amiours make, > 
| Go for tbe Mifc chief's, not the Moral’s, fake, 
Men in their Cordials too may Poifon take : 
| May e’en at Church intriegue, and fingle out, ) 
. For Whores, if you fuppre/s the Stage, no doubt G 
i? | Can be at Church lacivioufly Devout : § 
| Good Things are often by Corruption mde 


Ther, prithee forbear, leave Mufing and 7 hinkin 
Here, /it down with us, quit Loving for Drinkin 
And let us be Folly and Frolick ; 
Here’s a Cirle on that Afs, 
That will throw by bis Glafs 
For a Coy Squeamifh Lafs, 


And be wrack’d with the Pox or the Chollick, 
And ne'er get a Surgeon to heal him. 


4j e 
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| This to the Afen---- Thus low me greet the Fait 12 


I 
| In hopes of Mercy and Comp: afjion titre, 4 
| For you are Good as Guardian Ange's are, 


Do you but Clap, the 2 Men will do fo to 
| a Love of us, m Compl. lance to you ; 


A Gentleman toa Miftrefs that re- 
quetted Marrtage, 


Marry you ! indeed you ave too blame : 
Tbe very Word already chills my Flame. 


dius by your Inf? uence we bore me 7 
| Attone the IN) Performance of fo Good 


b> 
§» 


May be loofe both bis Tafting and Feeling, 


| Much Worle than thofe Originally Bad. 
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What Matrimonial Owl could thus decree, 
Drawn in bimfelf, nor hoping to be free ? 

T bus the Wife Fox that loft bus Tail, declares 
It ufelefs, and would have the reft cut theirs. 
What’s Marriage but a flronger Chain, dejign'd 
To link the Body, not enforce the Mind ! 
We bave already ty’d our Bodies faft, 
Our Souls too mingle and our Loves will lajt. 
We tafte their Pleafures, not their Pains endure , 
The Dregs are abfent, —s" are pure. 
No dull neceflity of Bli/s we make, 
We Pleafures give as freely as we take. 
Pleafures ! that ne’er in Marriage-Beds can thrive, 
Where Cold Conitraints to Repetition drive. 
Thus Zealots trifle Liberty away ; 
Love unconfin’d fhall our Commands obey. 
Each Minute we'll improve in frefh delight, 
Contrive new Love by Day to ad# by Night. 
Our Joys fhall rage,and with their Tranfports Lies, 
VU marry you when | would have them lefs. 


——- ee 





An Fpitsph on his Wife, By Mr. S:/- 
vefter, Gent. 


Nader this Stone lies Jane my Wife, 
U Who led a moft unbappy Life. 
Can Mortals begg, or Heaven fend 
To Humane \lls a better end ? 

No Harm, nor Sorrow, Pain nor Woe 
Can eer afflict or reach her now, 

Pray let ber unmolefted lie, 

She’s now at Reft, and fo am I. 








Fo Celinda, hoiding a Buaraing-Glafs in 
her Hand. By Sir “fobx H—s. 


T Hilft in your Hand thus Chryftal Glafs ! 
| (view, 
Is feems to be almoft as Bright as you. 
Whilft your Eyes dazling Glories on it run, 
You make me fancy ’tis another Sun. 
This Glafs an Emblem of your Coldnefs proves, 
For that encreafes, and enflames my Loves. 
So, when on me your Snowy #4and you turn, 
The Solid ice you bold, bas pow’r to burn. 
I now believe the Sun in Oceans lies ; 
Here, ona frozen Sea, we find Celinda’s Eyes. 
Ab! Charming Fair, you feem while thus you 
(fland, 
Like Heaven's dread Thonder arns’d, with Light- 
(nings i your Hand. 
Flafhes from thence muft vain and ufele{s prove, 
For who but once fees you, feels fiercer Flames in 
(Love. 





The proud Salmon’us ne'er fuch Lightuings threw: 
As from your Silver Cloud are caft by you. 
He bad with that been thought a God below, | 
But had he-your fair Eyes, be would be truly fo, | 
Hs Sky of Brafs bad the va/t Heav’ns exce?dy * 
And the Great Thund’rer there, bad been by bim 


(repel, 


"Tis He, the real Deity, would prove 

Thy Beauty’s Flafbes wow'd have kind?d Love 

And, worfe than Jove did lim, be wowd bave 
(blasted Jove. 
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A Song. By Rich. T-—k—-s, Efq; 


- 
A” ! in vain I ftrive to fly 
| From Love’s refiftlefs Dart 3 
Vo Place us from bis Power free, 
He Reruns in ew'ry Part. 
2 


[ daily rove and change my Place, | 
My Paflion to remove, 


But there are Charms in ewry Face, 


Which call me back to Love | 


3. 
ve graceful Black bas fecret Charms, 
The Brown does Love wnfoire . 
The Yellow draws me tober Arms, 
And fets my Soul on fire. 


As foor I cow’d my iilian fly, 
As be from Loving free. 
For the whole Sex delights my Eye, 
And each us a Mifs for me. 





| 





Advertifement. 
LL Gentlemen, Ladies, Gc. who have any Ori- 
f ginal Copies of Veries, Heroical, Humourous, Gale 


lant, Satyrs, Odes, Epigrams, Riddles, Receipes, i 


Songs, Prologues or Epilogues, &c. proper to infert 
in this Paper, are defir’d to fend ’em to Goddard's 
Cottce-~Houle in Nen-Street near Fetter-lane, or to B. 
Bragg, the Publifher, atthe Raven in Pater-Nofter-Rew, 
and they'll very much oblige the Author, who will 
faithfully Infert em, and carefully Correét ’em. 

+4+ Note, Gentlemen are defir’d to fend no Copies 
but whae are ORIGINAL, for they'll not be Inferted, 
if known; and if they are not (ent to the above-men- 





tion’d Places by Wedne/day Night at furtheft, they cannot | 
be putinto that Weeks Courant. | 
atx Whole Sets, or fingle Ones are to be had at | 
the Places above-mention’d, 
Lately Publifo’d, 
NV Wcelanes Sacra, Vol. 2, or, a Curious Colleétion 
of Poems on Divine and Moral Subjeéts, being 
Chietly Original, and written by the Famous Mr, Norru, 
Mr. Prior, Mr. Zaiden, Mr. Bater, the late Lerd Rof- 
common, and feveral other Celebrated Authours 
Colleéted by Sam. Philips Gent, late ot St. fakn’s Cob 
lege Oxon, Printed for, and Sold by 740. Aodjon, ovet 
againft Grays Jen in Bolbourn, and B. Bragg the Pub 
lifher. Price One Shilling. ue 
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